
r be T r Age die of Richard D , of 

JZdwtrdyiVb not be tied to his brothers wills* 

Quee My Lords.do inc but right, arid you mud confcffc, 
Before it pleaide his highncfle to adnance 
My If ace to title of a Queenc, 

T hat 1 was not ignoble i n my birth. 

Edv % Forbeare my Loue,to fawne vpon their frowncs, 
For thee they muff obay,nay fhall obay. 

And if they looke forfauour at my hands. 

Mont. My Lord, heere is the mefTenger rcturnde from 

(Fraunce 

Enter a Meffenger. 

Edw. Nowfirra,Whac letters,or what newest 
Mef.No letters my Lordjandfuch newes^as without your 
Higiineffefpeciall pardon, I dare not relate. 

t Edvv.Wc pardon theejand as necre as thou canft,tcll me 
W hat /aid Lewis to our letters? 

iJMef. At my departure thefc were his verie wordes. 

Go tell falfe Edwardfthy fuppofed King, 

T hat Lewis of Fraunce is fending ouer Maskers, 

Toreuellit with him and his new bride. 

Ed.. IsLewis fo brauc/behke he thinkes me Henry. 

Buc what laide Lady Hona to thcic wrongs/ (fhortly, 

Mcfi i dl him(quoth fhe)in hope hee , i prouc a widdower 
lie weare the willow garland for his fake, 

Ed. She had the wrong indeed;fhe could fay litle lefle: 
But what Laid Htnries Queene /for as I heare fhe was then in 
place. 1 . , V,, 

MefT ell himfquoth fhe)my mourning weedes be done: 
And 1 am rcadieco put armour on. 

Ed. Then belike fhe mcanes toplaie the <&sfmanon. 

But what laid WatWick? to thefe injuries? 

Mcftic more incenfcd then the reft my Lord, 

1 ell him(quoth hcjthac he hath done me wrong. 

And therefore He vnerowne him er’t be long. 

£^.Ha,Durft the traitour breath out f uch proud words/ 
Buc I will arme me to preuent the worft. 

Bun whatsis Warwicks friends with iJMargaret? 

Mef l my good Lord, they are fo linktin fricndChippe, 

That 


r 


rorke, and Utnrk the fix t. 

That voune Prince Edward marries VV tfvvickfs daughter. 
pa The cldcr/belike Clarence fhall haucfhe younger? 

€d Clarence ,and Sommer fet Med to Warwick?* 

What faieyou brodier Richard , will you Hand to vs/ 

Glo. ],my Lord, in dclpight of all chat fhal widiftand yout 
For why hath nature made me halt down right. 

But that I fhould be valient and Hand to it?. 

For if I would, 1 cannot run away. 

£d. Penbrookf 3 £Oi2\kw armic prefently. 

Pitch vp my Tcntjfor in theficld this nigbr, i 
I mearie to reH : and on the morrow morne, 

He march to meet proud Warwick?^ re he land 
Thofe Hragling troopes.which he hath got in Fraunce: 

But ere I ^oc iffttontague and Huttings, 

You of alF die reft are neerefl aiied 
In bloud to Warwick r fhevfovc tell me, if 
You fauour him more dicn mc^or not/ 

Spcake trulie ; for 1 had radrer haue you open enemies, 

Then hollow friendes. 

MonSo God helpe Montague ,as he proues true. 

Haft. And Haftmgs,^ he fauours Edwards caufe. 

Ed.it /hall luffice:come dien,lets march away. 

V Exeunt Oinnes m 

Enter Warwick? 3 and Ox?nford,\vit h Souldiers • 
TT^r.TruHn\e my Lords^ll hitherto goes well. 

The common people by numbers fwarme to vs. 

But fee where Sommer fet and Clarence comes. 

Speake fuddcnly my Lords,are vve all friends. 

C/a .Fcarc not that my Lord. 

War .Then gentle Clarence welcome vnto Warwick?* 

And welcome Sommerfet. I hold it cowardife, 

To reft miftruftfull, where a noble heart: 

Hadi paund an open hand,in figne of loue. 

Elfe might I dunke diat Clarence ,£dwards brother. 

Were buc a faigngd friend to our proceedings: 

F 3 . ' But 




